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) HOW PREC/oUS /S LIFE 7 /T WAS VERY PRECIOUS TO HARLE FRIER-- SO PRECIOUS, THAT WHEN HE 
AND FOUR COMPANIONS WERE SHIPWRECKED AND CAST UPON AN [ISLAND WHOSE ONLY 
INHABITANT WAS A STRANGE, WILD HALF-HUMAN BEAST, ONLY HARLE REMAINED, WHEN 
SEVERAL WEEKS LATER A CRUISING NAVEL SAW H/S BEACON FIRE... 


DON'T SHOOT! IT'S i 
LOOK AT THOSE NOS NO/ THERE HARMLESS / IT's ay 'T'SLIKENO 
BONES! DID ANYONE BEEN MY COMPANION BEAST LIVE 
REACH HERE iM THESE FAST WEEKS! EVER SEEN 
WITH YOU 2 : ANYWHERE /, 
OF FOOD IN THE | A ——— 
LIFE BOAT AND 
an _( LASTED UNTIL sUST 
A FEW DAYS AGO/ 
sIR! LooK! 


( AT THAT WEIRD 
THING / 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND HOW A BEAST S HARLE COULD NOT TELL H/S RESCUERS 
LIKE THAT GOT ON THE ISLAND IN THE THE STRANGE HORRIBLE SECRET THEY 
FIRST PLACE--OR HOW IT SURVIVED! SHARED TOGETHER / HE LIDN'T 
IT WAS CHEWING ON THOSE BONES, UNDERSTAND /T HIMSELF, BUT HE 
=— AND THEY'RE AUMAN BONE: KNEW THAT THE BEAST EXERTED AN 
2 INFLUENCE OVER H/M, A SILENT 
POWER THAT HE MUST OBEY / 


I FEO THE THE BEAST FROM 
THE BOXES OF FOOD IN THE LIFE 
BOAT! WE SHARED IT, AND HE 
IS GRATEFUL / THESE BONES 
ALL AROUND --THEY MUST 
BE FROM MEN WHO WERE 
WRECKED HERE BEFORE ! 


I WAS A LUCKY MAN THAT = HARLE FRIER-- YOU AND THE BEAST KILLED 
YOU SAW MY FIRE WHEN You 2 US--FED ON OUR FLESH 70 70 KEEP LIFE /N 
DID! OTHERWISE, IT WOULD : YOUR_OWN BODIES / THERE WERE NO_ BOXES 
HAVE DIED, TOO/ f OF FOOD IN THE LIFE BOAT! YOU LIED WHEN 
Yi YOU SAID NONE OF US REACHED THE 


ISLANO WITH YOU/ 


NOW, HARLE FRIER, OUR CURSE 
18 UPON YOU, AS THE CURSE WAS ‘| VOICES/ 
UPON THE BEAST/ WHEN YOU 
LEAVE SKELETON /SLAND, THE 
URGE TO DESTROY WILL I AM READY TO 
DOMINATE YOU! LEAVE WITH You! 
THE BEAST CAN YOU_CAN_ JOIN 
REMAIN HERE-- US ON TH 


THE 
THIS 1S HIS BOAT Now/, 
Home / 


Ri 


LE FELT LIKE A SUPDENLY, HARLE'S CABIN DOOR OPENED ANP... 
NEW MAN... ZZ 
A BATH / CLEAN 


CLOTHES ! A CHANCE TO LIVE % 
AGAIN! INA FEW DAYS I'LL BE YF 
BACK WITH MY WIFE ANP tes 
FAMILY / THE (SLAND WILL i 
BE LIKE A DREAM! ox, 


LATER, ON BOARO THE BOAT, HA, 


DON'T YOU RECOGNIZE ME 7 NO--L DON'T RUN FROM ME, 
SUPPOSE NOT! YOU NEVER SAW ME HARLE/ I WAS YOUR SUCH THINGS 
LIKE THIS BEFORE! TONIGHT L WAS WEREWOLF COMPANION CAN'T BE/I-I'M 
SURPRISED TO FIND I COULD ON THE ISLAND! LOSING MY 
REVERT TO MY FORMER SHAPE! 
GETTING OFF SKELETON ISLAND 
CAUSED THE CHANGE YOU SEE, 
LI SWAM OUT TO THE SHIP AND 
SNEAKED ABOARD! 


MB 


YOU HAVE NOT LOST YOUR MIND! ONLY MY NAME 1S RUFUS MEEKS! LIKE YOU, I WAS. 
YOUR SO0UL-- JUST AS E DID-- BACK SHIPWRECKED ON THE ISLAND WITH SEVERAL 
THERE ON SKELETON ISLAND/ ‘COMPANIONS! I KILLED THEM--ATE THEM-- TO 
KEEP LIFE IN MYSELF/ THERE WERE OTHER. 
SHIPWRECKS AND VICTIMS/ THEY, TOO, HAD 
To DIE, THAT L MIGHT SuRvVIVE/ 


‘| eres | 
of ‘Vs ATS 


IT WAS AHLANICTIM! I MUST 
GOOD TO HAVE y SATISEY MY URGE TO 4 
COMPANY! AND \ Wo, a y a 
AND. I KNEW / / ” 
THAT THE 
| CURSE OF THE 
ISLAND WOULD 
AGT ON YOU, 
AND You 
WOULD 
BECOME AS 
I WAS! 


I HAD HEARD THE ISLAND 
WAS CURSED, BUT NOT UNTIL 
I FOUND MYSELF TURNING 

INTO A BEAST DID I 

BELIEVE IT/ THEN YOU 
AND YOU FRIENDS 

CAME! 


ulin 


I-I AM CHANGING, HARLE. ies Bae | WHEN THE ATTACK WAS ENDED... 


Zo YOU WILL GRADUALLY 
BECOME AS T AM! TH/S 1S OREAOFUL-- HORRIBLE! 
- THE SAID Z WILL BECOME AS 
; AE 1S, AT CERTAIN TIMES / 


AARLE HO THE WEREWOLF IN HIS CABIN, WHERE THE SAILOR WILL BE MISSED, BUT NO 
(7 CURLED UP TO SLEEP! AND THREW THE | ONE WILL SUSPECT WHAT HAPPENED 
SAILOR OVERBOARD... z TOHIM ! DLL FIGHT THIS CURSES 
Bae — : 17 WOMT HAPPEN To MES BUT-- 
Z WHAT 1S THIS © My- MY HANGS: CA 
4 ee 


HARLE PRIER REACHED HIS OWN HOME! THE BEAST WY ALL RIGHT, DARLING! ZT WON'T 
DISAPPEARED IN THE SHADOWS OF THE CITY... j BOTHER YOU ABOUT THEM ANY. 
5 Mii, MORE! L'M TOO HAPPY YOU'RE 


OH, HARLE-- I'M MY HANDS WERE 
THANKFUL, BUT L POISONED BY SOMETHING 
WISH YOU DION'T i] ON THE ISLAND, AND To 
HAVE TO WEAR UNCOVER THEM ISN'T 

THOSE GLOVES! SAFE! THEY MIGHT, 

\ BECOME INFECTED! 


one / 
' As HS LIPS MET HIS WIFE'S, A STRANGE FEELING Te See ie / 


CAME OVER HARLE FRIER, A FEELING HE WAS 
POWERLESS TO THROW OFF! GRRRR! 
HARLE ! WH-WHAT'S © 
THE MATTER 7 YoU 
LOOK DIFFERENT! 
LIKE--LIKE 
A BEAST! 


THE CURSE OF SKELETON ISLAND. 
IS UPON YOu, HARLE/ THE S/GN OF 
THE BEAST! HALHALHAL , 7 


Wien 1S uRce TOKILL HAD \ \ As He TURNED, WARLE sAWHIS |) SUDDENLY. Y = FOLLOWED 
BEEN APPEASEC... m7 REFLECTION IN THE HALL MIRROR} YOUR SCENT, MY 
WH= WHAT COMPANION. 


DLL LOCK THE BODY IN : NO! NO! Z-I CAN'T HIDE ARE YOu FROM SKELETON 
HERE UNTIL I CAN 4 TH/S AS I MY HANDS! DOING HERE 7 } ISLAND/ WE MUST 
4 THINK / WHAT SHALL I 0O ¥ 


GO HUNTING 
J, AGAIN, TOGETHER! 
JO. BUT I SEE 
<fyy, YOUVE KILLED 
NNYZ,, ALREADY! 


MAMAS LOOK: 
DADDY IS WEARING A A YOUNG, 
FUNNY FACE, AND SO TENDER 


S THE ! VICTIM! I 
b ! THE FUNNY MAN Must KILL 


WE MUST LEAVE THIS PLACE! 
COME! WE WILL FIND OTHER 
VICTIMS! 


BUT SURELY YOU WILL NOT 
HARM ME, YOUR COMPANION ! 
WE ARE TWO OF A KIND, NOW, 
MY_FRIEND/ FROM NOW ON, 

A WE WILL FEAST TOGETHER 

ALWAYS / , % 


THAT WAS THE BEGINNING OF AN ERA OF 
TERROR (N THE CITY! 


I WISH IT KNEW HOW TO 
THEN, ONE DA } ANSWER YOU, PEAR, BUT 
SRE! I DON'T! IT, WAS ALL SO. 
STRANGE / LIKE A NIGHT- 
MAMA, WHERE MARE! I'M NOT SURE 
IS DADDY 7 1S I SAW WHAT I 
HE LOST ON THOUGHT I DID! 


GOT. 'EM BOTH! THEY'LL 
NEVER ATTACK ANYONE 
ELSE! 


a 
MemMENTS LATER... 
AH! FLESH 


WERE FIENDISHLY CLEVER, AND A TRAIL OF 
BODIES, BLOOD, AND BONES 
LAY BEHIND THEM... 


TORE SAVAGELY AT AIS THR 


THe MYSTER’ EFRIER'S 
DISAPPEARANCE WAS NEVER SOLVED, 
ANC HIS HORRIELE SECRET DIEC. 
WITH HiM/ THE BEASTS WHO HAD 
ONCE BEEN MEN WERE BURNED IN 
THE CITY REFUSE INCINERATOR, ANDO 
THE VENGEANCE OF THE DEAD OF 
SKELETON /SLAND WAS SATISFIED! 


Ji 


rane —<—— 


}.) 


HAVE YOU EVER 
SEEN A 
MURDERER'S 
FACE # NOTHING 
TERRIBLE 
ABOUT 7; 
(8 THERE © 


THESE WERE 
MEN, TOO! 
BUT LOOK 
CLOSELY... /EMT 
THERE 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT THEM @ 
SOMETHING 
THAT SAYS 
THEY ARE 
KILLERS / 


HITLER 


OF COURSE THEY WERE! AND WHAT WAR 20 YOU THINK WAS THE WORST Z 


OR WAS THE WAR BETWEEN THE STATES THE 


MOST TERRIBLE ¥ SURELY, MEN DIED, BLOOD 
WAS SPILLED, BODIES WERE MAIMED... TERROR 


WAS BORN... 
LET'S Go, Boys! 
GET THOSE REBS/! 
GET ‘EM! 


BUT EVEN BEFORE HIM... WHEN MEDIEVAL 
BARONS FOUGHT TO THE CPEATH FOR POWER. 


AND TURN BACK THE PAGES OF TIME! TURN BACK 
70 THAT FROZEN DAY WHEN NAPOLEON FOUGHT 
AGAINST THE RISING TIDE OF HS. 


Yes... BUT NO WHERE... AT NO TIME... WAS THERE 
SUCH A MORE HORRIBLE FOE THAN THE HORDES 
THE HOROCE WHO RODE AGAINST NATIONS... AND 
LEFLI NOT EVEN A BUADE OF GRASS, vw THE 
HORDE OF WAR! THE HORDE OF DEATH : 


psn ies 
DOWN THROUGH THE FLEE! WE 
PLAINS OF CANNOT FIGHT 
MONGOLIA... RACING THEM/ FLEE.. 
THROUGH THE OR WE SHALL 
MOUNTAINS OF $4 BE CUT 


TURKESTAN Down / TOO 
AND THE By oe LATE! THEY Cig 
FROZEN STEPPES ARE UPON {TX 
OF BLACK us/ HAVE]? 
CATHAY ANP 7/BET... MERCY! 


SURMOUNTING : By MERCY! /_ 
THE MIGHTY. es) an / 4 
WALLS OF BLACK 4 % tS 
CATHAY AND \e 
CHINA... THEY / 
CAME... CUTTING, : 
KILLING, 
TORTURING, 


BURNING, 
CRUSHING... 


HA, HA... MORE 
SWINE TO AMUSE 

OURSELVES 
WITH! KILL! 
KiLL/ 


Gig 


LET NO STONE BE UNTURNED KILL "i 
MEN, WOMAN, AND CHILDREN/ FROM THIS 
ANE Wee Aes a MOMENT ON, THIS VILLAGE WILL NO 
WHO WAS THIS D s f LONGER EXIST/ NAY, NOT EVEN 
WIGHT CONQUEROR i Mps_ ONE BLADE OF GRASS! 
3 TMS RUTHLESS y i Wy. 
MASTERMINC 
OF THE HORDE! 
A LITTLE- 
KNOWN NAME, 
DEAR READER! 
A NAME 
THAT WOULD 
SENO SHIVERS 
OF FEAR 
DOWN YOUR 
BACKS HAD 
YOU KNOWN 
HIM PERSONALLY! 
BALUK KHAN, 
THE DESTROYER! 
BALUK KHAN, 
THE RIGHT 
ARM OF 
GENGHIS 
KHANS 


ANe HE MURDERED, AND HE KILLED, 
ANO HE TORTURED! AND THE RVERS 
RAN REP WITH BLOOD... 


Up 


WHY SO SAD 
FATHER ? WHAT 
HAS RUINED THY 
LANE OF THE 


HAPPINESS @ 
BEAUTIFUL 


PEOPLE! A aa 4 
LAND tg 
RULED BY 


AN OLD 
MONARCH... 
A MAN 
NO MATCH 
FOR THE 
SAVAGE 
BARLARIANS 


OZRUK... 


I HAVE HEARD 
OF HIS CRUELTY AND 
HIS HORDE! OUR 
SOLDIERS WILL BE 
NO MATCH FOR HIM / 
COULDN'T WE WIN 
HIM OVER BY 
KINDNESS AND 
BY FRIENDSHIP ¥ 


WE MIGHT 


USE BRIBERY, 
WHERE MIGHT 
CANNOT SUCCEED! 
HMMMMM.,., 


THE TARTARS ARE VAN@L/SHED! 
THEIR LANDS, HERDS, FOSSESS- 
1ONS, EVERYTHING! NOW 

(T'S MINE! MINES 


AND NOW... FOR THE 
PROVINCE OF UZRUK/ 


I FEAR FOR OUR LIVES, LARLA! YEA... 
FOR EVERY MAN, WOMAN, AND BABE IN 
OUR FAIR LAND/ BALUK APPROACHES 


es 


OUR DOMAIN! 


1 


HO, RENZOR,.,. VARIAN... TOPAK / 


CALL OUR PEOPLE TOGETHER! 

WE MUST GIVE BALUKA A GIANT 

FEAST! MAKE PREFARATIONS 
AT ONCE! HURRY! 


YES, OH LORD! 
WE SHALL 

DO SO WITH 

ALL HASTE! 


a 


ANO BALUK MEANT EVERY WORD HE SAID... 


WE CANNOT SIT IN THE 
CAMP OF THOSE WHO 
HAVE THE SCOLIRGE 
UPON THEM BEHOLD! 


BUT WHERE Do You 
GO, BROTHER 7 ARE 
YOU NOT SATISFIED 
WITH THE FEAST. 

IN YOUR HONOR 7 


BUT YOUR 
COMING DID 
NOT GIVE US 

TIME To... 


DO_NOT REPLY WITH EXCUSES! WE 
ARE LEAVING ! THE VAMPIRE FLIES 
OF DEATH SHALL NOT TOUCH US/ 


— or 
coool now t uAVE YG 
CREATED A BASIS wy 


ANC SOON AFTERWARDS... DEATH FOR THE KING'S 


Al FEW WEEKS LATER, IN THE TENT OF LARLA'S: 


BETROTHED... 


BOPYGUARP BY MYSTERIOUS ASSAILANTS... 


THIS IS FOR 
KHAN / 


NO, FATHER! I 


ANC ONE MONTH AFTER THAT... AT THE VERY 
GATES OF THE L/ZRUK EMPIRE... 


CRASH THROUGH THE 
PORTALS OF THE ENEMY! 
MY HORDE / SHOW THEM 

WHAT IT MEANS ‘TO 
RESIST US/ 


OUR MIGHTY 
MASTER 
LEADS us! 


NONE COULD ESCAPE... 


UGH-H... AT LEAST... I 

SHALL NOT DIE... IN 

DISGRACE, LARLA! KILL 

YOURSELF, MY CHILO! 

TO LIVE WILL BE WORST 4 
THAN DEATH... 


SHALL LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH FOR 
REVENGE! 
HE SHALL NOT 
ESCAPE MY 
WRATH / 


So THE HOROE SWEPT THROUGH ANOTHER LAND 
ONCE MORE... RUTHLESSLY, INVINCIBLY... UNT/L. THEY 
FACED A SILENT GIRL. ON A SOMBER 
THRONE... - 
YOU AWAIT ME 
IN BRIDAL. SPLENDOR, 
MY Dove / 


BEHOLD MY NEW \- BUT SHE 
BRIDE! MY VALIANT. APPEARS SILENT, 
SOLDIERS! RAISE MIGHTY ONE! IT 

YOUR CRIES OF / IS ABAD 
VICTORY TO HER! OMEN! MAKE 
a HER SPEAK / 


WHAT ? YOU DARE 
DISOBEY 27 SPEAK L 
SAID... OR I SHALL CUT 
OUT THY TONGUE 
WITH MY OWN 
DAGGER! 


YOU WILL. NOT SAY A WORD. 
AGAINST ME, EH/ I AM PLEASED! 
HERE IS MY KISS TO YOU, LARLA! 
MY LOVE SPEAKS FOR ITSELF 


{ 
y BELOVED/. THY MASTER 
COMMANDS THEE / 


BAH/ I SHALL DO BETTER THAN 
THAT! I SHALL KISS HER AGAIN SO 
THAT SHE MAY KNOW THE POWER 
OF MY LOVE / SPEAK NOW, OH 


Yes, MIGHTY 
CONQUEROR! 
YOUR HORDE 
ANP YOUR 
WEAPONS, 
ANP YOUR 
CUNNING 
ARE 
POWERFUL 


THAN YOUR 
THUMBS 


@ I awoke with a start. There 
was blackness all around except 
for the dull red glow of the camp 
fire, now almost smothered in 
white ash. The awful stillness of 
the veld and that impenetrable 
darkness told me that it was the 
hour before dawn. A dreadful 
hour, and one that always finds 
me unprepared. 

What had awakened’ me? I 
lifted my head from my sleeping 
bag and saw the vague, shadowy 
forms of my companions stretch- 
ed in a deathlike stupor in a circle 
about the smoldering fire. Above 
was an empty blackness that had 
extinguished the stars. And, about 
me, that awful stillness that em- 
phasized the miles of wilderness. 

Then, tearing the stillness, came 
that rumbling laugh, a laugh that 
began in the depths and cackled to 
hysterical heights. A black laugh. 


It was that which had awakened 
me. 

Again that laugh rose in, its 
crescendo. I twisted my head in 
the direction. of the camp fire 
round which were grouped our 
native “boys.” A shadow moved. 
One of the natives was cackling 


horribly. 

“For God’s sake, stop that 
laughing!” 

Maxwell, his fair hair all 


tousled, had leaped from his sleep- 
ing bag and was shrieking his 
command into the night. “Stop it, 
I say! Stop it!” 

Dead silence followed. The 
laugh was lost in the stillness. One 
of the sleeping forms grunted 
uneasily. That was all. 

But I was astounded at the ap- 
pearance of Maxwell. Standing 
there in shirt and shorts, he was 
trembling like a man with a bad 
attack of malaria. He shook his 
fist into that empty blackness, and 
cursed. I half rose from my sleep- 
ing bag. 


“What’s the matter?” 

His eyes glinted at me savagely. 
He did not speak, but walked to 
the camp fire, kicked some of the 
ash away, flung some logs into the 
embers, and then returned to his 
sleeping bag to sit upon it. He was 
still shaking as he sat there, all 
hunched up, as though expecting 
some terror would launch itself 
out of the darkness like a leaping 
leopard. 

“That laugh!” 
“You heard it?” 


“Yes. One of the Kaffirs. Some- 
thing funny came into his mind, I 


he muttered. 


But Maxwell refused to come 
out of his serious mood. He stared 
into the fitful blaze. 

“Hyver trekked in the Drakens- 
berg district?” he asked suddenly. 

I shook my head. 2 

“T know it only vaguely,” I re- 
plied. “Somewhere on the borders 
of Natal, eh?” 

“That’s it?’said Maxwell eager- 
ly. He obviously wanted to talk. 
Men do become communicative 
round a camp fire, and this hour 
before the dawn invited con- 
fidences. 

“T used to know the country 
round there very well five years 
ago. Five years ago! I’ve never 
been back there since.” 

There was such intensity in the 
tone of his voice that I looked up 
quickly from the filling of my 


pipe. 

“Why?” I asked. “A girl?” 

He shook his head slowly. 

“No. It was a laugh, a black 
laugh, that drove me out of the 
Drakensberg.” 

I think I must have chuckled. 

“Really, Maxwell,” I said, “are 
you serious?” 

“Deadly serious.” 

I shrugged my shoulders. 

“TJ can’t imagine—” I began.’ 

“Have you ever seen that pe- 
culiar kind of kopje that slopes up 
like a gentle hill for about five 
hundred feet and then shoots up 
a straight wall of rock for an- 
other five hundred feet?” 


suppose. I wish it hadn’t. There’ll By 


be no more sleep for me.” 
“Nor for me,” groaned Max- 
well. 


“Man, you’re shivering.” 

“T know. That laugh comes to 
me like a curse. A black laugh. 
Ugh!” 

As one of the logs in the fire 
began to crackle and blaze I could 
see the tense look in the face of 
Maxwell. 


“Well, if you’re going to be up- 
set by a laughing Kaffir,” I began 
joculary, “the sooner you get out 
of Africa, the better. These Kaf- 
firs are always laughing. They’re 
happy, even though they are 
carrying the white man’s burden.” 


Yfy i 


“Of course,” I nodded. “It’s not 
really peculiar, that kind of kopje. 
You will find it in different parts 
of the veld. But I know the kind 
you. mean — rather like a giant 
sarcophagus on a huge mound, 
eh?” 

“A sarcophagus!” muttered 
Maxwell. “Yes, at sunset this 
looked like an enormous coffin. 
Horrible!” 

“Had it a name?” 

He turned his eyes towards me. 
They were lit up by the flicker of 
a flame. “It was called—Spook 
Kopje.” 

There was silence for a mo- 
ment. The breathing of our com- 
panions in their sleeping bags 
sounded regular and sonorous. 

“T was staying in a Boer home- 
stead, not half a mile from that 
kopje,” went on Maxwell, hesi- 
tantly. “I was doing nothing in 
particular—not even prospecting. 
I rather enjoyed the quietness, 
the humdrum life of the farm, the 
unbounded hospitality of the Boer 
family with whom I stayed. A real 
rest.” 

I nodded. _ 

“A colored girl from the Cape, 
Olivia, looked after me. Brought 
the morning tea, prepared my 
meals, mended my socks, and so 
on. A good girl, and quite attrac- 
tive. Something of a beauty for 
the neighborhood, and courted by 
all the black farm boys in the 
vicinity. But she looked down 


upon them. ‘Dis black trash not 
good enough for me,’ she said 
decisively. And having said this 
she would go back to her pots and 
pans, humming an old missionary 
tune. 

“She certainly seemed in no 
hurry to get herself a sweetheart. 
And a good thing, too, for the 
Boer, Oom Jannie, and his family. 
They depended more and more on 
Olivia. She was undoubtedly a 
household treasure. But when 
Johannes came into the district, 
she changed. Johannes was not the 
sort of man to let himself go un- 
noticed.” 

“And who was Johannes?” I 
asked, puffing away at my pipe, 
determined now that Maxwell had 
launched upon his story, that I 
would hear all the details. 

“Johannes was a young colored 
man, also from the Cape,” ex- 
plained Maxwell. “He arrived in 
the Drakensberg district in a 
checked suit, a red beret, and a 
monocle stuck in his eye. He lived 
in Cape Town where he owned 
three hansom cabs that did a 
flourishing business after mid- 
night. And he knew how to talk 
about himself and his hansom 
cabs, too. He had drifted to these 
parts for a holiday, apparently. 

“He had not been in the district 
three hours before he discovered 
Olivia. And he began to court her. 
Needless to say, Olivia fell blind- 
ly for the red beret, the monocle, 
and the three hansom cabs. At the 
end of the second day she pos- 
sessed the red beret. It seemed 
certain that before another’ week 
had passed she would possess the 
three hansom cabs as well. The 
black farm boys of the district 
hated this successful interloper.” 

I smiled at Maxwell, but his 
face still had that serious, intent 
expression. 

“But although Olivia was prac- 
tically conquered from the begin- 
ning, she still had a lurking 
feminine desire to see her cavalier 
of the red beret perform some 
doughty deed. Three hansom cabs 
were worth having, but Olivia 
also wanted a man. In her days 
at the Cape she had regularly 
visited the cinema, and her hero 
of the screen was Douglas Fair- 
banks.” 

“TJ should think it would be 
Valentino,” I murmured. 


“Not with Olivia. She adored 
the leaping antics of her hero, 
she thrilled when he flung himself 
to the top of a wall and crashed 
down again.upon his pursuers. 
This was a man, and the sort of 
man that Olivia had decided to 
marry. Johannes was hardly that. 
Probably he had never climbed 
higher: than the driver’s seat of 
one of his own hansom cabs. But 
his talk was dizzying enough, and 
Olivia’s mention of her hero en- 
couraged his boastfulness. ‘I can 
jump, I can swim, I can climb,’ he 
announced to her. ‘Why, each Sun- 
day on Table Mountain I have 
climbed where even der Europ- 
eans will not go. Allemagtig, I— 

“Could you climb that?’ asked 
Olivia carelessly. They were out 
on the veld, walking within a hun- 
dred yards of that sinister-looking 
kopje, Spook Kopje. 

“Johannes gave it one glance, 
and laughed. ‘Why, dat is noth- 
ing,’ he said. ‘I climb dat in half 
an hour. Now, on Table Mountain, 
I once climbed and—’ 

“You certain dat you could 
climb dat kopje”’ persisted Olivia. 

“Again Johannes laughed. He 
was so certain that he did not 
even turn his head to look at the 
kopje again. Instead, he gazed 
boldly into the soft brown eyes of 
Olivia. 

“Tn half an hour,’ he repeated. 

“Olivia looked at him. ‘No one 
has ever climbed dat kopje,’ she 
said quietly. ‘No one.’ 

“ ‘No?’ Johannes was not dis- 
turbed. ‘When I take you back 
to Cape Town, I—’ 

“Will you climb dat kopje for 
me? asked Olivia, excitedly. 

“Johannes looked at her, and 
then decided he had better look 
at this kopje again. He turned 
his head and regarded it. In the 
stark sunlight it looked. forbid- 
ding enough — the gentle slope, 
and then the granite cliffs climb- 
ing straight for the blue silk of 
the sky. 

“Of course, I will,’ he said, 
carelessly. But he didn’t mean it. 
Olivia did, however. She saw 
Johannes in a blaze of glory. She 
was quite right in her assertion 
that no one had ever climbed that 
kopje. In the memory of all in the 
district there had been only three 
attempts to climb Spook Kopje, 
and all had failed. One man had 


killed himself. Sheep had strayed 
up the slopes and failed to find 
their way back again. They had 
perished miserably from hunger. 
Since the last fatal attempt, Spook 
Kopje had beenleft severely alone. 

““Climb dat kopje, and when 
you come down I marry you,’ said 
Olivia. And she meant it. 

“Again Johannes regarded the 
kopje. He was beginning to feel 
uncomfortable about the affair. 
But somewhere deep down in him, 
beneath the boastfulness, there 
was a strain that urged him to 
live up to the hero-worship of his 
sweetheart. 

“<All right, I do it,’ he said. 

“When? persisted Olivia. 

* When you like.’ 

“<«Tomorrow morning, at ten?’ 

“ce ‘Yes.’ 

“And so it was settled. Olivia 
told me the gist of this conversa- 
tion, excitedly, as she served me 
‘my supper. Here was a hero 
worthy of the films — and of 
Olivia. ‘My man is some man,’ 
she told me definitely. Oom Jan- 
nie shook his head over this folly. 
‘Aaach! Vhy do you want him -to 
climb a kopje?’ he asked testily. 
Olivia did not reply, but brought 
him his huge Bible that he read 
regularly each evening by candle- 
light.” 

Maxwell stopped talking. The 
night was still dark and sound- 


less. He walked over to the fire 
and kicked another log into the 
blaze. Then he came back and sat 
on his sleeping bag again. 

“Did Johannes climb the kopje?” 
I asked at last. 

Maxwell nodded. 

“Yes, he did. Incredible. But 
it took him more than half an 
hour. Five hours, in fact. One 
has to admire the achievement. 
The Lord knows how he did it. 
But there, in the late afternoon, 
we could see him on the top of that 
granite wall waving the red beret 
which Olivia had given him as a 
talisman. We grouped ourselves 
to watch him—Oom Jannie and 
his family, two neighboring 
farmers, three black farm hands, 
and myself. And among us strut- 
ted Olivia, proud of her hero, 
proud of his achievement, and 
not a little proud of herself. We 
waved back to the hero with the 
red beret.” 

Again silence. 

“Well? Did they live happily 
ever after?’ I asked. 

Maxwell turned his brooding 
gaze upon me. 

“Johannes never came back,” 
he said briefly. 

“But if he climbed to the top,” 
I said, “surely he could—” 

“He never came back,” repeated 
Maxwell, monotonously. “Olivia 
waited for him, we all waited for 
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him to give him the welcome he 
deserved. But he did not come.” 
“But you could see him,” I 
persisted. 
Maxwell nodded. 


“We watched that red blob of a 
beret trying to find a way down 
those granite cliffs for the rest of 
the afternoon. We watched until a 
saffron glow in the sky silhouetted 
Spook Kopje and made it once 
again a long black coffin. The glow 
changed swiftly into night, and 
still Johannes had not returned. 
Obviously, he had not found it as 
easy to descend as to climb. He 
may have missed his way or, what 
is more likely, lost his nerve. But 
he did not return that night al- 
though Olivia sat whimpering 
with a lighted candle, waiting for 
him until the dawn. 


“In the early morning we 
watched the mist smoking away 
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from the kopje. Again the granite 
cliffs were lit up by the stark 
sunlight. We searched anxiously. 
It was Oom Jannie, old as he was, 
who saw him first. He pointed a 
gnarled forefinger at the kopje. 

“‘Daar is hij!’ he muttered. 

“We followed his pointed finger. 
At last I saw him. The red blob 
of a beret. Johannes had clung 
to that throughout the night. He 
was still on the heights, still on 
the sinister summit of that kopje. 
But he had traversed the top from 
one end to the other. He was still 
seeking a route to descend. 

“At this glimpse of him we 
shouted and waved. Olivia shrill- 
ed and screamed. ‘My man, my 
hero!’ she yelled. But the figure 
with the red beret took no notice. 
Not at first. But, as the sun climb- 
ed higher he saw us. He waved in 
reply; waved the red beret. But it 
was a tired gesture; the last 


panache. He was dispirited and 
anxious. For the rest of the time 
he held the red beret limply in 
his hand. 


“Olivia completely abandoned 
her pots and pans. She stood in 
the doorway of the farmhouse, 
staring into the sunshine at that 
restless red blob on the kopje. We 
tried to comfort her with assur- 
ances. ‘He’ll be down for dinner, 
the young fool,’ grunted Oom 
Jannie in her hearing. It helped 
her a little, that remark. But she 
refused to leave her post in the 
doorway. = 


“All through the afternoon, 
with my field glasses, I watched 
Johannes trailing desperately 
about the kopje. Yes, I could see 
he had become desperate. The 
owner of the three hansom cabs 
at the Cape had to get down or 
he would die of hunger and ex- 
posure. At first, I let Olivia watch 
him through the field glasses, but 
as the man became more and more 
desperate in his efforts to find a 
way down to earth I kept them 
to myself. Olivia began to weep. 
But she was not weeping, she was 
crooning those missionary hymns 
to herself. ‘Lord, bring him back 
to me,’ I heard her saying, over 
and over again. There was no use 
trying to comfort her, and, dis- 
heartened, I went inside. 

“Late that afternoon, I went 
myself up the slopes of that 
cursed kopje in the hope that I 
might help Johannes in some way. 
I toiled with two farm boys to the 
food of those granite cliffs that 
went sheer into the sky. I marvel- 
ed that the colored youth from the 
Cape had found a foothold of any 
kind. I traversed those cliffs from 
end to end, on each side of the 
kopje, but retired baffled again 
and again to the slopes. I tried 
three crevices, but each led to 
more sheer rock. I nearly broke 
my neck twice on that expedition. 
I returned in the darkness to the 
farmhouse and the weeping 
Olivia.” 

A log fell noisily into the fire. 
Sparks shot upwards to the black 
sky. 

“How long did this last?” I 
asked. 

Maxwell shivered again. 

“TJ think it must have been the 
third night that Johannes went 


crazy. I was awakened in the 
silence of the night by a horrible 
yelling laugh that resounded again 
and again across the empty veld. 
I never heard such a_ blood- 
curdling laugh, coming from the 
depths and ending in a scream. A 
black laugh! The laugh that 
wakened me half an hour ago. 
Ghastly!” 

Maxwell covered his face with 
his hands. It was some moments 
before he could continue. 

“When I first heard that mad 
laugh I rushed out of the house 
on to the veld. Instinctively I 
looked towards Spook Kopje. 
Moonlight bathed it, so that the 
granite cliffs looked black and 
slimy. But there, on the top, was 
a prancing figure, a figure that 
laughed and yelled, and danced. 
It was Johannes. He was mad, 
and half naked, but still clinging 
to the red beret. I heard a stifled 
scream at my side. It was Olivia. 
She also had heard that black 
laugh, and realized at once the full 
horror of it all. : 

“My man! Johannes! I so 
sorry,’ she whimpered, and then 
crumpled into a faint at my feet. 

“Oom Jannie, too, looking like 
a stern ghost in his old night- 
shirt, had wandered out of the 
house. 

“<This is terrible . . . terrible!’ 
he muttered. He stared at the 
kopje in the moonlight. ‘Some- 
thing must be done,’ he muttered 
again. 

“The next day five of us, all 
white men, made a desperate as- 
sault on the kopje. We tried again 
and again to scale those damn- 
able cliffs, and again and again 
we failed. Baffled and dispirited 


we returned to the plains in the . 


evening. And the mad, naked fis- 
ure on the kopje kept up its yell- 
ing and screaming and dancing 
throuchout. We all hoped that, 
mercifully, in this mad_ state 
Johannes would pitch down the 
cliffs and kill himself. But the 
man seemed to be possessed of an 
amazing amount of endurance. He 
lived, and kept up his black 
laughter throughout the night. 

Of course, every farm in the 
vicinity was terrorized by that 
horrible laugh at night. It kept 
us all awake, and the women folk 
were hysterical. Olivia had not 
slept since Johannes climbed the 


kopje. We were all waiting for 
the poor devil to die, and he re- 
fused to die. The madness seemed 
to have given him a new lease of 
life. 

“At last, Oom Jannie called the 
other farmers to a conference in 
the eetkamer of his farmhouse. 
I will not weary you with the dis- 
cussion that took place there. But 
a terrible decision was made. We 
all emerged from the eetkamer 
with rifles under our arms. All 
except Oom Jannie. He carried a 
Prayer Book. Outside the door 
of the eetkamer crouched Olivia. 
She gazed at us dumbly. Her sad 
dark eyes traveled from our faces 
to the guns under our arms. At 
once she understood the terrible 
thing we were about to do. With 
a shriek she flung herself at the 
feet of Oom Jannie. He gazed 
down at her with a stern face, but 
tears were in his rheumy eyes. 
‘God’s will be done,’ he muttered, 
and gently thrust her aside. 

“We all proceeded to the foot 
of that kopje with its mad, naked 
figure in a red beret still shriek- 
ing defiance of death and dancing 
hysterically on the edge of those 
granite cliffs. Slowly and delib- 
erately we toiled up the slope, and 
at last we came to the sheer 
granite. Oom Jannie sat himself 
on a boulder. The others took up 
their positions. I sprawled on the 
ground and rested my cheek 
against the stock of my rifle. 

“Sight. Three hundred yards,’ 
I muttered mechanically to my- 
self. 

“The mad, prancing figure of 
Johannes was an easy mark. The 
red beret which still covered his 
head helped. I groped for car- 
tridges in my pocket. I heard the 
‘click—click’ as the others slipped 
the cartridges into the magazines 
of the rifles which were being 
trained on the mad, laughing man. 

“Sitting on the boulder, Oom 
Jannie deliberately opened his 
Prayer Book. We had to wait 
while he adjusted his spectacles. 
He could never read without his 
spectacles. Then in a firm and 
reverent voice he began slowly 
to read burial service in Dutch. 

“Daar het de almachtige God, 
de Heer van leven en dood, 
behaagd heeft de geest van onze 
ontslapen broeder te doen weder 
keren tot God...’ 


“You know how it goes in Eng- 
lish: ‘As it has pleased the al- 
mighty God, the Lord of living 
and dead, to let the spirit of our 
deceased brother return to 
Gods...’ 


“Crack! The first rifle had 
spoken. 

“*. . die hem gegeven heeft, 
en die gesproken heeft . . .’ con- 
tinued Oom Jannie deliberately. 

““Crack! Crack!’ Two more 
rifles spoke. 


“The naked figure in the red 
beret continued to dance and 
shriek madly. 

“Allemagtig! My hand shakes,’ 
cursed one Boer. 

“T sighted on the red beret. 
“Crack!” I had missed. 

«en .. stoft zyt gy, en tot zult 
gy wederken....’ 

“Crack! Crack!’ 

“And so it continued in the 
stark sunlight. We must each 
have fired five rounds before the 
end came. We saw the figure in 
the red beret stagger, and then 
pitch down. 

«ec .. bevonded moogt worden 
in vrede,’ concluded Oom Jannie 
softly, and closed the Prayer 
Book. 

“Half an hour later we were 
back in the homestead.” 

A long silence followed. The 
camp fire blazed merrily. The sky 
was paling. Dawn had come. Max- 
well sat hunched on his sleeping 
bag. Neither of us spoke for some 
time. 

“And you never went back there 
again?” I asked. f 

Maxwell shook his head. 

“Never. I left the next day.” 

“And Olivia?” 

“T heard she went back to her 
pots and pans. She is now a silent, 
moody woman. She will never 
marry. Each evening she walks to 
that kopje and stares at the 
heights where lie the bones of the 
man she loved. And they do say,” 
added Maxwell, “that a mad laugh 
is often heard coming from those 
strange heights of Spook Kopje. 
And that laugh portends evil.” 

I heard a deep chuckle behind 
me. Startled, I turned. The black 
face of my Kaffir servant grinned 
at me. 

“Good morning, baas!” he said. 
“Coffee!” 

The sleepers began to awake. @ 
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T AM THE CARETAKER 
YOU WHILE L WA' 
MY ROUNDS 


NEVER MIND THAT Now! 
HERE--LET ME HELP © 4 
you! 


Y-YOU'LL HAVE‘ 
ME ARRESTED: 
THROWN IN 
TAIL-- NOs 


[INSTEAD_OF SUM- ARE EARTHLY POSSESSIONS IT MEANS EVERYTHING ! IL WOULD 
MONING THE POLICE, SO IMPORTANT TO YOU THAT LIE-- STEAL-- CHEAT-- ANYTHING 
THE ELDERLY MAN, YOU RESORT TO GHOULING, | TO BE RICH! 
EM/L GLOSSIK, LED SCROUNGING THE GRAVES 

HIM TO HIS OF THE DEAD? 
COTTAGE AND ay 

MADE_HIM SOME 

HOT SOLIP AND 

TEA... AND AS HE 

WATCHED DEFFER 

WOLF/SHLY 
CONSUMED IT... 


HERE--YOU MAY HAVE THIS! I-I DON'T GET 
IT IS A KEY TO A STRONGBOX IT! WHY Do You 
WITH CONSIDERABLE GIVE THIS TO 

MONEY IN IT AND A ME? 
DEED TO my HOUSE ! 


HE MUST BE 
NUTS! OR 

DOES HE HAVE 
SOME OTHER 
REASON FOR 
GIVING ME 

THIS STUFF 2 


NOW TAKE WHAT 2f OH--L GET IT, NOW! THIS JUNK Is BUT I'M NOT LEAVING/ 

I'VE GIVEN You WORTHLESS/ BUT YOU'VE GIVEN I'M STICKING AROLIND: 
AND LEAVE RIGHT ie A ME JUST TO GET RID OF HERE FOR_THE NIGHT-- 
AWAY! He les Stag me OF MAYBE EVEN FOR 
Wi A FEW DAYS/ 


Wii 


THIS ISN'T A BAD SET- VOICES! someone's \ 


yu crossic 


UP I'VE STUMBLED INTO! TALKING WITH THE 
gueeeeiey I NOTICED THERE'S NO OLD MAN ! 
DEFFER TELEPHONE SO THE OLD 
PLUSHED HIS GUY CAN'T CONTACT 
WAY INTO ANYBODY WITHOUT MY 
ONE OF THE BNOWINGI / 
ROOMS. 
HE oat TCHED 


His COURAGE BOLSTERED BY A JAGGED KITCHEN KNIFE, 
DEFFER THREW OPEN THE DOOR WITHA anes { 
THE CLOAKED FIGURES HEARD HIS STEP, etl 

HIS FACE, THEN RAN FOR THE DOOR / 


IF ANY OF You TRY 
TO TELL THE POLICE, 
T'LL-- MEY.7 i 


THE LIGHT'S SO DIM! LOOKS 
LIKE A_LOT.OF STRANGELY 
CLOAKED FIGURES! I'LL 
SEE THEY MIND THEIR, 
OWN BUSINESS/ 


SUDDENLY, HE HEARD THE GRINDING OF 
TEETH ! HE GLANCED AT THE WINDOW,...| 
AND AT THE GHASTLY WHITE, WEIRD 
FACES STARING AT HIM! 


YOu ARE THAT'S WHY Y1-THE DEAD 
A FOOL! I WANTED / MAN-- YOU'VE 
YOU ARE You TO BEEN HANGING 
Lost! THEY LEAVE AROLIND THIS 
SAW You! ) | HERE / CEMETERY SO 
: LONG, IT'S DRIVEN 


EEEEE / 
\ TH YOu'OUT OF fi 
D a 


THEY ARE 
DEAD! WHAT 
GOES ON? 


YOUR MIND / 


FRIEND OF MINE PASSED AWAY... AFTER HE WAS BLIRIED, 


i 
ONTRARY TO POPULAR BELIEF, A : 
CEMETERY CARETAKERS ARE I WOULD COME OFTEN TO H/S GRAVE / ONE RAINY EVENING... 
CHOSEN BY THE DEAD THEM~ ya 
SELVES / I DID NOT APPLY 
/ THIS IS THE 
PENED... 


"WE ARE A DELEGATION 
OF THE DEAD? WE HAVE 


FO [e} 
Rieleakes ELECTED Your To BE 


WAY IT HA 


THAT'S WHY L GAVE You 
THE KEY AND THE DEED / 
BUT NOW.., YOU ARE 

DOOMEO/ 


VER LEFT SINCE / THERE IS NO 
ELON eING THEN \NHEN L SHOP IN TOWN... 
THEY GO ALONG, WATCH ME! BUT IT'S NOT 
SO BAD... IT'S QUIET--- PEACEFUL / 


AND THE D HEED ie 
ND THE DEAD CAME STALKING IN 
| HERE! THEY 
WON'T 


AIT THAT INSTANT, THE D00R OPENED, 
JO STUDY QUIVERING CHARLEY! 


AGGEGHY 


HE RAN ANO 
RAN, TERROR 
QUICKENING 
HIS STEPS / 
THEY CHASED 
AIM, GARISH 
LAUGHTER 
FOLLOWING 
AFTER AS 
THOUGH THEY 


THEN HE & T-ILL GO TOA HOTEL! 

NOTICED-- LOCK MYSELF_IN A ROOM 
— 3 WHERE THEY WON'T 

ee | . | FIND ME! 

satel | \(\' i } : LOOK AT 

| | Hl ; HIM! HE GETS 

ge IGH ON 

COFFEE ! 


HE FLED THROUGH SEVERAL HOTELS AND OUT THE BACK RE- 
TRACING HIS PATH TO CONFUSE HIS PURSUERS,/ AND. THEN AT 
LAST, CERTAIN OF HIS EVASION, HE STARTED FOR THE REGISTRY 

DESK IN ONE, WHEN... 7 7 


THEY'RE HERE! I-T 
CAN'T SHAKE THEM / 


OH-- YES, I_KN 
MEASURE BU 


fi 


-- ANOTHER HAIRBRAINED cop- | (GONVICTED OF ASSAULTING A LAW 
HATER, EH? I'LL TAKE YOU OFFICER, CHARLEY DEFFER WAS 
SOMEPLACE WHERE YOLI CAN SENTENCED TO THE PENITENTIARY 
COOL OFF FOR 

QUITE A SPELL! P 


AS HE ANTICIPATED..- 


ONE YEAR! BUT IT'S 
WORTH IT! I'LL BE SAFE! 


THE KEY FITS / NOW 
T'LL KNOW AT LAST! 


BY THAT TIME T'LL BEFREEOF THEM! DEFFER COUNTED 
AND THEN--I'LL GET THAT DEED AND THE M/NUTES 
KEY WHERE I STUCK THEM, AFTER EACH DAy-- 
THAT-- I'LL NEVER NEED WORRY SUFFERING AN 
AGAIN! IF THE OLD MAN WAS AGONY OF WAIT 
ON THE LEVEL! 


DEAD SENTINELS., 
BUT THEY. 
WERE NOWHERE 
TO BE SEEN / 
AT.LAST 
HE WAS, 
RELEASED! HE 
TO THE 
HOUSE AND 
LINCOVERED 
THE 
STRONGBOX ! 


‘T'S CRAMMED WITH  ): WITH HIS NEWLY- FOUND RICHES, CHARLEY DEFFER RENOVATED 
GREENBAcKS! 4 THE DEEDED HOUSE AND LUXURIATED IN HUMAN comFoRTS/ 
THOUSANDS / : ONE NIGHT... 
THOUSANDS. 


a ue 


ya Why | ) 


--EMIL GLOSSIK! YOU'RE HE'S ALONE! THAT MEANS BUT CHARLEY DEFFER WAS WARY JUST THE 
ALONE AND YOU WANT TO HE'S ESCAPED, TOO! SO SAME! AT THE APPOINTED TIME, HE WATCHED 
MEET ME TOGIVE MEA THE OLD GOAT'S STILL THE CAR FOR A LONG T/ME BEFORE HE 


KEY TO ANOTHER 
STRONGBOX? YES... 
YES... T'CL BE THERE | 


--AIEEEE! y-you 
ARE A DEAD 
BEING NOW/ 


CEMETERY ! 


GIVING THINGS AWAY! DETERMINED THAT GLOSS/K WAS ALONE! 


-- GLOSSIK | COME IN, QUICKLY / 
I'M HERE! WHERE'S ) WE'LL ORIVE AWAY 
THE KEY? FROM HERE TO BE 


CERTAIN WE HAVEN'T 
BEEN FOLLOWED, 


HEY, WAT! x STOP! STOP! W-WHY IT WILL Do You 
YOURE HEADED CAN'T I SQUEEZE NO Good! 
TOWARD THE YOUR THROAT WITH ' 
MY HANDS? STOP!! 


if, 


YES--I WAS AN OLD MAN / -- AND SO IT WAS, THAT CHARLEY DEFFER 

AND THE NEW CUSTODIAN OF FOUND HIS NICHE! HE WOULD RUMMAGE IN 

THE DEAD WAS DESIGNATED 
TO BE-- You / 


THE WORLD OF THE DEAD... A GHOUL 
TRAPPED BY HIS OWN AVARICE / 


MIS WAS THE MOST HORRIBLE DILEMMA OF ALL TIME! TWO WOMEN LOVED 
41M, FOUGHT FOR HIM, SWORE NEVER TO LEAVE HM! SOME MEN MIGHT 
HAVE ENVIEO_ HIM — LINTIL THEY KNEW THE WHOLE TERRIBLE TRUTH! 

— BECAUSE ONE OF THE WOMEN WAS DEAL... 


F G 


oo 
Zi 
| AN \ M 
RUN: 4 l, 


R ie 4 ee ¢' % 
» | a 0 
M yj’ y I~ Fe 1, 


13 
WY, 


« Wn wu Hi 
\) 


a wlliiv: 


FARSON, BY A MIRACLE ESCAPES SERIOUS 
INJURY! BUT THE G1Rhu. » ren 


DICK! DARLING! I — KNOW 
DYING! BUT I'LL COME —_, 
BACK To You! r 
PRomisE! /ZL — 
COME— BACK/ 


SETH SHRIEKED OUT A WARNING, BLT NOTHING COULD 
SAVE THEM NOW... THEY PLUMMETED THROUGH BLACK 
SPACE ANO THE GRINDING BRAKES, THE ROARING 
ENGINE, THE SQUEALING TIRES TRYING 70 BITE 
INTO SOMETHING... ALL SANG A GHASTLY 


QEATH- SONG ./ Se. a 


$e z FEEL SO— EMPTY! x 
FARSON DON'T WANT TO GO ON Se 
DESCENDS LIVING WITHOUT BETH! Z DON'T UNDERSTAND! BETH 
WTO IT WAS MY FAULT! T... SA/D SHE WOULD COME BACK 
THE TO ME! BUT IVE WAITED 
BLACK PULL YOURSELF FOR MONTHS! EVERY MIGHT, 
PIT OF ] TOGETHER, Dick! ALONE, ANO THERE'S VO 
GRIEF... IT WAS AN SIGN! NOTHING! 
FULED N ACCIDENT! AND 
WITH SELE- TIME WILL DULL 
ACCUSATION THE PAIN! 
ANO 3 


LONELINESS, |, 


ss I SEE You 
LNT1, IN THE Cr DON'T NEEDY THANKS, 
NATURAL \~_—_—| ME ANY WE WILL! 
COURSE OF §'— AND THANKS 
THINGS ««« gf AGAIN FOR 
¢ INTRODUCING 
ME TO THIS 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL! 
JANET! A NICE 


RIGHT/ TIME HAS HELPED! 
(LL NEVER FORGET BETH, 
BUT NOW 1M SURE SHE ISN'T 
COMING BACK! 17'S TIME I 
BEGAN TO LIVE AGAIN/ 


BUSY LITTLE BEAVER, Y HMMM— THEY a 

AREN'T YOU? YOU'VE ] NEEDED TOSSING )\/ WHO IS SHE )/THAT PICTURE? OH, 

BEEN TOSSING OUT {4 OUT! AND WHAT IT'S SOMEONE I 
MY BACHELOR =}, USED TO KNow! L[— 
POSSESSIONS L DON'T WANT IT 
FOR A WEEK _/Il z ANY LONGER! 


BEFORE HS TERROR- STRICKEN 
EYES HE SEES THE CHANGE... 


UMM — 


SOMETHING — 
HURTING! OOOOO— 
HORRIBLE! FEEL 
LIKE I—DyING! 


AAAAAAA— 
PAIN— AWFUL! 


FS 


HERE'S YOUR 
HOT MILK, JANET! 
YVANET/ WHAT'S 


GREAT HEAVENS! BETH! IT'S 
y- you! You'vE COME BACK! 
YOU'VE TAKEN JANET'S 
8Bo00y! 


N-NOT YET! BUT 
SOON! I—/AH- 


HAH— TOLD You 
Wp 


TERRIBLY \ = 
HARD! I'VE BEEN TRYING = 
I—I DON'T BELIEVE \ FOR MONTHS! IT's So— 
IT YET! HOW COULD] (SHLi0DER) COLD_AND 
. you ? DAMP OUT THERE / 


\{ 


a A cew muTes 
LATER (T BEGING... 
: 


YOU KNOW I ODETEST 
HOT MILK, SWEETHEART! 
Z ALWAYS HAD A cup 
OF TEA BEFORE BED! 
is PLEASE? 


HUH! OH, Yes! 
TEA ! OF COURSE-— 


GREAT SCOTTV T'S 
REALLY BETH! BUT 
| WHERE /S JANET THEN? ANO WHAT AM 
2 GOING 70 20? WHAT CAN I TELL 
PEOPLE? WHO WOULD BELIEVE ME 
“& I 70L0 THE TRUTH ? 
7 ca 5) oe 


we ill 
Eames, : Hi H si ‘ 


I'LL GO MAO! ALL MY FRIENDS 
KNEW SETH —ANO JANET THEY 
THINK BETH 15 DEAD ! ANO NOW— 
WOW THEY MIGHT EVEW THINK 
(‘VE AUIROEREO JANET! I'VE 
S/MPLY GOT TO KEEP HER OUT 
OF SIGHT LINTIL I CAN THINK 
mir OF A WAY.. 


AND 


GB Ar Zee Zh 


Sur next [GOOD MORNING, WHO DID You 
MORNING... | DARLING! BE AN EXPECT, SWEET- N-—NO! THAT 1S, l= 
ANGEL AND 5 HEART? 1S ANY- || NO, EVERYTHING IS 
BRING ME SOME HOT MILK! THING WRONG? 4 FINE! I'LL GET 
BUT—JANET! YOU LOOK so of] YOUR MILK! 
JANET, CARLING, STRANGE! : 
So] Uae 


abe 


T- THEY'RE 

I HAD THE FUNNIEST E z 4 FIGHTING ! BETH 
DREAM, DICK! SORT Yj OOHHAAAAA—. \JANO JANET —F-FIGHT= 
OF SCARY! SOMEONE Tre THE PAIN! T—1'M }| ING TO SEE WHO 

WAS TRYING TO \ BEING TORN 7 | GETS THE Bopy! 


STEAL GREAT SCOTT! WHAT, 
MY BoDy! 


HURRY AND POOR DEAR! ITMU/ST BE CONFUSING FOR You! 
GET DRESSED, BUT I'M BACK TO STAY, YOU KNOW! /'LL BE 
DARLING! you WITH YOU EVERY NIGHT FOR 

KNOW I LIKE TO THE REST OF OUR Lives! LZ CAN'T 
GO DANCING! HURRY SHE— THAT CREATURE — ) LIVE LiKE 
NOW! WE'LL HAVE A CAN ONLY HAVE YOU _/7H/S/ ILL GO 
WONDERFUL TIME! a IN THE DAY TIME! INSANE! Z 


I SEE NO HOPE IN BUT HE TAKES 
EXORCISING THIS )\ THE AQVICE, ANC... WHY ALL THE 
SUCCUMBUS, MR. FARSON! RUSH? THERE MUST 
SHE IS VERY STRONG! BUT SURE, FARSON, WE'VE BE SOMEONE ELSE (4g 
YOU TELL ME YOU ARE GOT AN OPENING THERE! ) THEY COULD SEND! : 
EMPLOYED BY THE BUT NOBODY IN HIS 
WEATHER BUREAU — RIGHT MIND WANTS 
AND THAT MIGHT BE THAT STATION! 
A PARTIAL WHY 06 7, 
SOLUTION! nN a POINT! HURRY, 
! wt eZ GET ABOARD! 
BUT WHAT'S | i= 
THAT GOT To, Yul PLEASE — ‘ 
TRANSFER me! 
IMMEDIATELY! 


fi 


BUT, DARLING, WHY 
IN THE WORLD DID Mg 
You LET THEM SEND ! ; 0000, IT's so RUN ALONG! 
s Dee COLO! I WANT JAR I'LL SEE YOU 
TO GET INSIDE “ j 
RE I FREEZE 


I'M GRATEFUL, FARSON, BECAUSE YOU'RE 
RELIEVING ME! BUT WHY ON EARTH 
DID YOU ASK FOR A STATION WHERE 
THE DAYS AND NIGHTS 
ARE SIX MONTHS I HAD A Goop 
REASON! ONE I'LL YOU WOULD NEVER UNDER ~ 
NEVER TELL You! STAND WHY I HAD TO BE 
WHERE THE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS ARE S/X¥ 7 
MONTHS LONG) | 


SOMEWHERE IN THE HEAT RIOLEN JLINGLES OF 
BURMA A PARTY OF SC/ENTISTS ARE ON THE 
) VERGE OF A GREAT LISCOVERY... sae 


2 (WELL, JOE, LOOKS KS 

LIKE WE'LL E YES, KATY: IT WAS A RACE 
KNOW SOON PROFESSOR OF GIANTS WHO BUILT THE 
SMYTHE! TEMPLES OF BALFUR HALF 

{ A MILLION YEARS AGO, 

YOU'LL HAVE THE SCOOP 
OF THE CENTURY! BUT SO 
FAR WE'VE FOUND ONLY 

FRAGMENTS! 


WO 


mers |i TUAN! COME 
QUICKLY} 
“ /p SOMETHING ! 
‘ y 7 
= \ AES. 


LOOK AT THAT! rz t : / 
AN ay EASY, NOW: 


A GIANT, ALL AS 
THE TRADITIONAL Fe v EASY! DON'T 

BURIAL POSTURE OF THE CRUMBLE 
BALFURITES } WE'VE ) ne BONES! 


OLD PROFESSOR 


DONE IT! ry Ati S 

EX. (3 ie | em aN as W\ I SMYTHE 1S IN 
( — >, — HIS GLORY! }.. 

pe EX f Y, 3 = : : / 

= 

oer TE 
ma </I DON'T BLAME ); 
Bm HIM! MY SHOTS — 


OF THOSE BONES 
ARE GOING TO 


JOE, DARLING! You 


HMMM— THIS ISN'T SO GOop! WOULDN'T DO A GIRL 


aE TWAS fey 

RIGHT ALL linn I NEED SOMETHING WITH A 

ALONG! THERE NU LITTLE ZING FOR THE FOLKS 

WAS A RACE OF Ni WHO READ OUR MAG! ey : 

GIANTS_IN THIS } Wii’, a A”/ DON'T LIKE THAT 

PART OF THE 4] (sect WOMEN! NEVER {LOOK IN YOUR 
fale SS, SATISFIEP! j 


WORLD! LONG 
BEFORE RECORDED J} 


TIME! 


UGH —HE's 
HEAvy! HURRY 
YOU'RE A DARLING ; 
TO DO THIS, JOE! 4“ ASLEEP. HE'D scALP P eh \ DEATH BACK IN 
Ss UGH— WASN'T HE) ME FOR DOING THIS { ! : THE STATES: 
A MONSTER? ! 


COME ON, JOE! 
Joe! HOLD I'M STARVED! I 
HIM. STILL! LET'S SEE WHAT' ; 
MINUTE! ) BONES & 
\ FELT AS Ye 
THOUGH <j 


HO-HUM, I'M 
RINGS OUT OF THE MIGHT... 


SLEEPY! BET 
THIS COFFEE 
DOESN'T BOTHER 
ME TONIGHT! 


JOE! W-WHAT \/ 
WAS THAT? 


SOME SORT OF \ ! a 
JUNGLE BEAST, \ DEMON. 
OHH—IT'S I suPPOSsE! ¢ s NONSENSE! 


HORRIBLE! 
WHAT. DID 
4 IT? 


vy IT MUST HAVE BEEN WELL, I'VE GOT TO 
M A PANTHER! THEY_/ BUT THE NATIVE UNWIRE THOSE BONES 
fh TEAR A MAN TO SEEMED SO SURE!}| BEFORE THE SUDDENLY I 
. PIECES THAT WAY! ) DEMONS! BUT IT PROFESSOR SEES Y DON'T FEEL LIKE 


IS Cees A : BED AT ALL! 


LIVEN AS REALIZATION LAWNS ON THEM... }7 = 
J-—JOE! THE BONES! yi = THAT ONE 
THEY'RE GONE! Ve 7 ANOTHER SCREAM! ) CAME FROM 
OH, JOE, I/M sO ‘SS THE PRO- 


FRIGHTENED! {( FESsoR'sS 
; ~ TENT! 


IT'S GOT THE A THE B-BONES! Llwo THEN OUT OF THE SHADOWS 

PROFESSOR, COMES A HORROR TO CURDLE THE 
BLOOD ANO WRECK THE MINOS OF \é 
MERE MEN... ’ 


THE 
B-BONES! 
THEY ARE 


Jf THE BOoDy AT us! 
OS (< \ Vy. 7 
BULLETS ARE 


NO GOOD AGAINST 
<& THAT THING! 


QUICK, TUAN! You 
HELP YOUNG missy! 
DEVIL HAVE HER! 


ALL RIGHT you && 


COWARDS! I'LL FIND 


KATY ALONE! 


FOOTPRINT! 
NOW IF I CAN 
FIND IT IN TIME, 
BEFORE !T 
KILLS KATY 


AYEEEE — 
DEVIL THING 


| TAKE YOUNG 


MISSY INTO 


GO ALONE! 


AN 


q/ THERE SHE Is! 
THIS ELEPHANT GUN || BUT IT LOOKS 
UGHT TO DO THE LIKE SHE'S 
WORK! BLOW THOSE )) 

BONES INTO A 

MILLION PIECES! 


ZA 


bs; 

y 

shy Je 
yf) 


SHE'S ALIVE! \ex 
KATY! KATY, & 
BABy! 


Ge IT WAS A TRAP TO 
MAKE ME DROP THE 
GUN! THAT MONSTER 

CAN T-THINK! 


(a 
yf 
“Os a 3 PAG 
4 SS a id 


Pernt MN Ya Si 


aN <7 NO USE TRYING 
f — a TO F-FIGHT IT! 
I GUESS THIS 
KATY FAINTED 
AGAIN! SHE 


WON'T FEEL LY 
=? 4 
So 


SES 


ACK COVER 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 


TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY a | hd 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


ss SSS 
= 


fe Honor House dept 472MR76 Se 
La Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 i 


2% Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 


If | don't get shivers of delight, 


monsters. Send me [ Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. ! 
| can return my pur- J 
! 
1 


See 


chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 
With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open $400 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472BS76LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


KARATE}: 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


Isometric Muscle Building, 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 

© 20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


Karate Practice © 


FRE. and Nerve Center Chart 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 
just $1.00 plus 25c for postage and handling to: 


GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT. 472KR76 
LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE , 
STILETTO 


New York State Residents please add 


Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 

ter you want. Your money back if not IAM x cacssssavsnssectansseetsnnsecsnetousasensanen 1 

satisfactorily horrified. ADDRESS o-cocccsecsssesssssscessevsse es ati 
CITY STATE ZIP a | 


sales tax.e: a of 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | Only a | 25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond" 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 4¥2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25c-Not sold in NY City. 
HONOR HOUSE. 


Dept. 472PK76 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


PELLET 
FIRING 


9” Overall Length 
5” When Closed 


@ Opens instantly 

e@ Sharp and 
Tough 

e Stainless 
Steel Blade 


Flips 
open in 
stantly and 
locks auto- 
matically to 
prevent acci- 
dental closing. 

Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE \ 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 

Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 
handling to- Honor House Dept. 472RA 

Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


7 
Not sold in NY City. 


liable use and hard, 
long service. Money 
back in 5 days if not 
satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST76 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘X-Ray’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook, N.Y. Dept. 472XR76, 


{ USING ITS 
OWN BONES 


me? THE SNAKE 

WON ! SMASHEV 
THE BRUTE 
INTO BITS! 


OH, JOE! H-HOWw ; 
: I'M GOING TO BURY THAT THING 
AGAIN! EACH BONE INA 


HORRIBLE! IL 
HOPED L WAS 
: SEPARATE GRAVE, M 

I DON'T KNOW 

ITS SECRET— 

AND NEITHER @ 

WILL ANYBODY 

ELSE, EVER! 


ILES APART! 


